PRICE ONE SHILLING 


The-Gliitenian 


= Memorial of the Great War 
1014 -1919 


JULY, 1922 





BRISTOL 
J. W. ARRowsmitH LTD., Quay STREET 


Say) Oe, Oe) OA) 
EE de t 
4 


E 


Ar 
"WW REI 
WR ane 





r 


d, Cirfion-. 


əmkeca 


r> 
> 


, C 


Photo by F 


ries ry’ 


omg 
y 


The € 


THE CLIFTONIAN MEMORIAL NUMBER. 


OPENING OF THE MEMORIAL GATEWAY. 


THE Memorial Gateway, of which there are illustrations 
in this number, consists of a central passage for vehicles 
flanked by smaller-gates-fer-pedestrians. On the side walls 
within the gateway are inscribed the names of the 578 Old 
Cliftonians who fell in the war. The roof is groined and 
vaulted with stone and light is admitted by the windows 
above the side openings. The turret staircase gives access 
to the roof and flagstaff. The scheme has included the 
extension of the old balustrade to connect with the gateway, 
and the terrace has been made uniform along the balustrade. 

On Friday, June 30th, the gateway was opened and 
the names unveiled by Field-Marshal Earl Haig (OCH 
The proceedings began with a luncheon in the Council Room 
given by the Council, at which Earl Haig as President 
of the College presided. There were 70 guests, including 
Lady Haig and other ladies, the Lord Mayor and Sheriff, 
the Chairman and Members of Council, and other guests, 
amongst whom were a number of O.C. officers. 

At 3 p.m. a procession was arranged from the Wilson 
Tower to the South African War Memorial. The School 
O.T.C. were drawn up in the Close facing the Memorial. 
On the Chapel side were the rest of the School, on the 
farther side the visitors, and nearer to the South African 
Memorial the relatives of the fallen. On the Terrace 
the Masters were stationed on the Chapel side, and on the 
other side the O.C. officers who had served in the war. 

As the procession, headed by the clergy, advanced across 
the Quadrangle, the O.T.C. presented arms and Earl Haig 
took up his position in front of the South African Memorial 
with the Chairman of Council on one side and the President 
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of the O.C. Society on the other. On the steps were 
Members of the Council and invited guests. 

A short service followed in which the collects were read 
by the Very Rev. The Dean of Gloucester (O.C.). The Rev. 
Arnold Thomas led the Lord’s Prayer, and the Rev. J. 
Polack gave out the second hymn. The Bishop of Newcastle 
gave the Blessing. The key of the gateway was then presented 
to Earl Haig by Sir Francis Younghusband and handed by 
Earl Haig to the Chairman of Council, Sir Herbert Warren. 
After this a procession was made to the Memorial Gateway, 
and Earl Haig unlocked the gate with a golden key which is 
to be a memento of the occasion. He next unveiled the 
names, the flag on the gateway was lowered to half-mast, 
the O.T.C. presented arms, and buglers sounded the “ Last 
Post ” and later the “‘ Réveillé ” from the roof of the gateway. 
The procession then returned to the South African Memorial, 
where Earl Haig delivered the following address :— 


Mr. King, present members of my old School: We are 
met together to set the seal to the latest, and not the least 
glorious page in the history of Clifton College. We do so 
in a spirit of reverence and pride. Reverence and admiration 
for the courage and sense of patriotic duty which inspired 
these Clifton men whose names we now commemorate ; 
pride that by them the honour and reputation of our School 
were so well and nobly upheld. War may let loose the worst 
passions of human nature, but a war that is just, that is 
imposed upon a peace-loving nation by the desire to protect 
and further the safety of the homeland and justice and liberty 
among the peoples of the earth, must always call forth the 
highest qualities of men. It was in such a war that these 
men, old school-fellows of our own, some of them, all of them 
linked to us by the knowledge that they too loved and lived 
among these courts and buildings that have become part 
of our own being—it was in such a war and for such a cause 
that these gallant Old Cliftonians laid down their lives. 

This Memorial is our tribute to the splendour of the 
sacrifice they made for King and country. It is the 
expression of our gratitude, and of our earnest desire that 
their names may live among us. It is our acknowledgment 
also of the mercy of God, which, through the courage and 
steadfast faith of these members of our School, and of others 
throughout this land of ours who shared their sufferings and 
their ideals, brought our nation safely through yet another of 
the great crises that mark the history of our race. There isa 
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passage in the Book of Joshua that comes to my mind, 
"And he spake unto the children of Israel, saying, When your 
children shall ask their fathers in time to come, saying, 
What mean these stones? Then ye shall let your children 
know, saying, Israel came over this Jordan on dry land.” 

So also this gateway will speak to us and to those who shall 
come after us with the voices of the dead, telling of grievous 
perils passed by the blessing of Ged and of duty truly done. 

It has yet another message for us. It is a memorial 
to the glory of the dead, it is an example and exhortation 
to the living. Only by work and worth can a man attain 
true eminence or a nation remain great. We have received 
from the hands of our forefathers an Empire that is vet 
greater in the ideals and qualities for which it stands than 
in the wide territories of which it is composed. It is for 
us to preserve these qualities and seek after these ideals, no 
less than to keep those territories free from the foot of the 
invader. Courage, manliness and truth, clean living and 
honest dealing are the qualities that have made our nation 
great and must be preserved if that greatness is to last. 
Nothing can take their place. Cleverness and skill in arts 
and sciences are much, but they are not enough if the other 
qualities are absent. One of our greatest thinkers who lived 
in one of the most glorious epochs in our country’s history, 
I mean Bacon, wrote: ‘‘ Walled Townes, stored Arcenalls 
and Armouries, Goodly Races of Horse, Chariots of Warre, 
Elephants, Ordnance, Artillery, and the like; All this is but 
Sheep in a Lion’s Skin, except the Breed and disposition 
of the People be stout and war-like. Nay, Number itselfe 
in Armies importeth not much where the People is of weake 
courage: For (as Virgil saith) It never troubles a Wolfe, 
how many the sheepe be.” 

Tanks, guns and aeroplanes would not have sufficed 
to bring us victory in the Great War if the character of our 
people had been other than it was. In the years you are 
spending here at my old School you are all of you building 
up your own characters and helping to form the characters 
of others. Let your actions and thoughts be worthy of 
the burden you will one day have to bear as citizens of the 
greatest Empire that has ever taken manliness, liberty and 
justice for its purpose and ideals. I unveil this memorial 
to the memory of gallant members of Clifton College who 
carried that burden before you and have showed us how 
it should be borne. 

The Head Master (Dr. J. E. King) said: It is now my duty 
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The South Wall. 
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to offer a few words of thanks to Earl Haig for coming here 
this afternoon to unveil the memorial to those Cliftonians 
who sacrificed their lives in the Great War. I also thank him 
for the words in which he has honoured their memory, 
set forth the meaning of their sacrifice, and brought home 
their example to the living. We all cordially welcome 
the presence of the Field-Marshal, for one reason because 
he is now our President, and this is his first visit to us in that 
capacity. But we also welcome him as Commander-in- 
Chief of the Army in which those whose names are recorded 
in the archway served. Between him and them there are 
two bonds of union—one that they all, like him, received 
their early training in this place, the other that though 
many of them served in other fields, most of them fought 
and fell upon the Western front. It is therefore pre- 
eminently fitting that it is the Field-Marshal who has unveiled 
this memorial, and all of us, and particularly those who have 
a personal interest in those names, esteem his presence here 
a high privilege. 

There is an essay of Macaulay’s, much read in schools, 
which mentions the inscription upon the picture of Warren 
Hastings in the Council Room at Calcutta, ‘‘ Mens aequa in 
arduis.” These words, describing the mind steady in difficul- 
ties, express, if I may say so, the feeling with which we in this 
country thought of the Field-Marshal in the dark days 
now past, and also express, we believe, the feeling with which 
his soldiers regarded him. Somuch, I hope, he will allow me 
to say of him in welcoming him here and in expressing our 
gratitude for his coming. In the last months we have seen 
the Memorial gradually rising. As with all Memorials, 
there have been questionings and doubts as to the form which 
ours should take. But we here in winter, spring, and summer 
have seen the stones of the gateway set in their place. We 
have seen the vaulting pieced together, and it has, I believe, 
grown upon us till we feel that it is worthy of its place and 
of its purpose. Day by day in the future the School will pass 
beneath its arches, day by day they will see the names upon 
its walls. 

We thank Sir Henry Newbolt for the noble lines in which 
he has enshrined for us the meaning of the gateway and the 
names inscribed upon it, as once before he did for the 
Memorial at which we are now standing. The architect 
is, I am sorry to say, not here to-day. We have to thank him 
for the just proportions, the dignity, and the simplicity of 
the monument which he has raised in our midst—to be 
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henceforward a permanent and treasured part of our School 
buildings. We should like to thank, too, all those who have 
taken part in the erection of the archway, and have seen us 
for nearly a vear at work and play. We have admired their 
skill; we have valued their explanations ; we have learned 
to appreciate the thoroughness and perseverance with which 
they have brought their task to its conclusion. 


The band of the Gloucester Regiment having played 
"God Save the King,” the O.T.C. marched out of the Close 
into College Road, and wheeling through the Gateway, 
marched past Earl Haig, who took the salute from a platform 
on the Terrace near the Gateway with a number of O.C. 
General Officers and others surrounding him. Some of the 
younger cadets at the rear got out of step, but were en- 
couraged when the Field-Marshal said, “ Don’t hurry, you 
are doing very well.” On reaching the Quadrangle the 
O.T.C. dismissed and the opening ceremony was at an end. 

Amongst the many visitors and O.C.’s present upon the 
occasion were noted the following :— 


The Speaker, Mrs. Percival, Prebendary L. J. Percival, Canon 
J. M. Wilson, Major-Gen. Sir George Younghusband, Major-Gen. Sir 
Philip Palin, Major-Gen. Sir William Liddell, Major-Gen. D. E. Cayley, 
Major-Gen. Sir Hugh Elles, Major-Gen. Sir Richard Luce, Major-Gen. 
A. W. Peck, Major-Gen. H. O’Donnell; Brigadier-Generals J. R. 
Young, A. Symons and U. W. Evans; Capt. Charles Craig, M.P., 
Lieut.-Cols. W. P. Hewett, C. B. Vandeleur; Mrs. Whitley, Lord 
Wyfold, Sir Henry and Lady Newbolt, Sir Francis Newbolt, Lady 
George and Lady Francis Younghusband, Mr. and Mrs. George 
Wollaston, Canon Storr, Mr. Richardson Cross, Mrs. Wild, Mr. Rowland 
Whitehead, K.C., Sir James Heath, Bart., Sir Robert Witt, Mr. F. N. 
Tribe, and Mr. W. S. Paul. 


The printed Order of Proceedings at the opening of the 
gateway was as follows :— 


FORM OF SERVICE, 
HYMN. 


Lord of our life, and God of our salvation, 

Star of our night, and Hope of every nation, 

Hear and receive Thy Church’s supplication, 
Lord God Almighty. 


Lord, Thou canst help when earthly armour faileth, 

Lord, Thou canst save when deadly sin assaileth, 

Lord, o’er Thy Rock nor death nor hell prevaileth, 
Grant us Thy peace, Lord. 
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Grant us Thy peace till foes are backward driven, 

Grant them Thy truth that they may be forgiven, 

Grant peace on earth, and after we have striven, 
Peace in Thy heaven. 


COLLECT FOR ALL SAINTS’ DAY. 


O Almighty God, Who has knit together Thine elect in one com- 
munion and fellowship, in the mystical body of Thy Son Christ our 
Lord; grant us grace so to follow Thy blessed Saints in all virtuous 
and godly living, that we may come to those unspeakable joys, which 
Thou hast prepared for them that unfeignedly love Thee; through 
Jesus Christ Our Lord. Amen. 


O God, Who hast appointed various orders of men to do service 
in various ways, we thank Thee for these our comrades who, when 
called to serve their country in the ranks of war, proved faithful unto 
death. We pray Thee to hasten the time when the Gospel of Christ 
shall so rule the hearts of men that wars may cease in all the world. 
Until that blessed day shall unite all men as brothers, we beseech Thee 
to endow us and our countrymen with the spirit of duty, of courage, 
and of patriotism, without which no nation can be strong against the 
assaults of enemies. And grant us grace that we may never unsheathe 
the sword but in the cause of righteousness. This we ask through 
our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. Amen. 


THE LORD’S PRAYER. 








HYMN. 


O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 

And our eternal home ! 


Beneath the shadow of Thy Throne 
Thy Saints have dwelt secure ; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 


Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received its frame, 
From everlasting Thou art God 
To endless years the same. 


A thousand ages in Thy sight. 
Are as an evening gone ; 

Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 


Time like an ever rolling stream 
Bears all its sons away ; 

They fiy forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 
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Earl Haig talking to a member of the O.T.C. 
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Earl Haig unveiling the Names. 
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O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 

Be Thou our guide while life shall last, 
And our eternal home ! 


COLLECT FOR EASTER DAY. 


Almighty God, Who through Thine only-begotten Son Jesus Christ 
hast overcome death, and opened unto us the gate of everlasting life ; 
we humbly beseech Thee, that as by Thy special grace preventing us 
Thou dost put into our minds good desires, so by Thy continual help 
we may bring the same to good effect ; through Jesus Christ our Lord, 
Who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one 
God, world without end. Amen. 


THE BLESSING. 


The President of the Old Cliftonian Society (Lt.-Col. 
Sir Francis Younghusband, K.C.S.I., K.C.I.E.) will hand the 
Key of the Memorial Gateway to the President of the College 
(Field-Marshal Earl Haig). 

The President will hand the Key to the Chairman of 
the Council (Sir Herbert Warren, K.C.V.O., D.C.L.), who 
will accept the gift of the Memorial on behalf of the College, 
and request Earl Haig to unveil the inscription and names 
recorded on the Gateway. 

There will be a short procession to the Memorial Gateway, 
during which all not taking part in the procession are 
requested to remain in silence in their places. 


EARL HAIG WILL UNVEIL THE NAMES. 


The flag on the Gateway will be lowered to half-mast ; 
the O.T.C. will present arms; and buglers sound the “ Last 
Post ” and the “ Réveillé.” 


The procession will return to the South African War 
Memorial. 


ADDRESS BY EARL HAIG. 
HEADMASTER THANKS EARL HAIG. 
‘GoD SAVE THE KING.” 


The O.T.C. will march from the Close, via College Road, 
through the Gateway, and march past Earl Haig, who will 
take the salute on the Terrace near the Gateway. 


The O.T.C. will dismiss in the Quadrangle. 
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To the Memory of 3063 Cliftonians who 
Served, and of 578 who Fell in 
the War 1914-1919. 


From the great Marshal to the last recruit, 
These, Clifton, were thy Self, thy Spirit in Deed, 
Thy flower of Chivalry, thy fallen fruit, 
And thine immortal Seed. 


— — — — - 


1914.—K. H. Ashby, J. C. Atkinson, J. B. Barstow, E. M. Battersby, 
R. L. Birdwood, C. Bliss, J. A. Bowles, V. D. B. Bransbury, W. M. 
Brownlee, H. Buckle, D. W. A. Campbell, W. P. Campbell, H. C. 
Chaytor, J. E. L. Clarke, A. E. J. Collins, H. E. Dawson, B. O. Duff, 
R. R. Egerton, C. A. Fonnereau, M. C. Fowke, E. B. Gollin, W. B. Gosset, 
A. G. M. Graham, H. S. Grimston, R. G. K. Gulland, G. P. Hall, V. H. 
Hardy, H. P. Hartnoll, A. B. Hatch, A. W. Hudson, G. H. Hume Kelly, 
R. A. Jones, E. M. S. Kent, J. F. Mackain, K. L. W. Mackenzie, J. H. C. 
McPherson, G. S. Morse, G. C. O. Oldfield, H. M. Openshaw, C. G. 
Pack-Beresford, E. M. Panter-Downes, R. E. Parker, W. Picton- 
Warlow, E. O. St. C. Quicke, D. W. Rintoul, H. J. Robb, G. M. Shipway, 
A. C. Thomas, C. H. Thomas, A. N. Trotter, J. F. Webster, E. L. 
Welchman, D. R. Wilson, T. Wright, W. S. Yalland. 


1915.—T. A. Abbott, G. B. Addenbrooke, A. F. Anderson, I. R. 
Ardill, H. Arnold, L. E. M. Atkinson, W. E. G. Atkinson, F. A. Bagley, 
C. H. Barratt, R. C. H. Bewes, C. G. S. Bingham, T. S. C. Black, E. H. S. 
Bligh, G. H. Bowes-Wilson, W. N. L. Boyd, B. E. Brenan, B. M. L. 
Brodhurst, J. S. G. Burrell, M. E. Callard, A. W. B. Carless, P.-C. 
Chapman, P. E. Chapman, A. N. H. Churchill, A. V. Clegg, S. E. Coffin, 
A. R. Cole-Hamilton, H. K. Colston, C. Conyers, H. P. J. Cowell, 
G. P. Cox, B. Croom-Johnson, G. Cuthbert, J. C. R. Davis, C. J. R. 
Dawkins, H. A. B. Dealtry, J. C. L. Dempster, L. S. Denny, J. B. Dent, 
R. A. S. Dobbin, M. C. Dobson, D. C. Douglass-James, C. M. Dyer, 
R. T. V. Dymock, W. F. B. Edwards, O. Field, T. W. Filgate, H. B. 
Galloway, E. Gardiner, H. W. Goodden, A. G. W. Grant, H. S. Hall, 
C. R. Harrison, E. Harrison, R. S. M. Harrison, H. N. C. Heath, H. B. L. 
Hinde, A. E. G, Hulton, W. H. Ingram, F. D. Irvine, PF. V. Izard, 
A. x, James, D. A. James, W. N. Japp, J. I. Jones-Parry, F. T. Knight, 
M. C. M. Law, A. G. Lewis, T. E. Lewis, E. G. Linton, D. I. B. Lloyd, 
G. L. B. Lloyd, G. E. Locket, F. C. Lyddon, D. P. Lynden-Bell, C. L. 
Mackay, C. C. E. Manson, W. Marshall, A. J. Martin, M. Matthews, 
R. W. May, F. B. Mayer, J. M. Mayne, T. McClelland, E. A. C. 
McLaughlin, V. G. Menzies, C. L. Mere, H. T. Miller, H. G. H. Moore, 
F. H. L. Morgan, S. B. Morgan, S. Morton, F. A. Nelson, H. L. Nevill, 
G. A. O’Callaghan, F. J. B. Parker, H. W. M. Parr, Æ. C. Perkins, 
B. E. Philips, F. C. Phillpotts, A. L. Pilleau, L. H. Y. Pownall, A. G. 
Ravenhill, R. Raw, R. G. Raw, P. M. Reed, C. W. Rickeard, E. S. 
Rind, R. G. C. Robb, P. H. G. Roberts, W. A. Robertson, C. K. Robinson, 
E. C. Robinson, G. W. Robinson, H. R. Russell, E. M. Salvesen, A. C. 
Saunders, C. E. Schwalm, E. H. Scott-Smith, R. M. Sebag-Montefiore, 
H. F. Segnitz, E. P. Shakerley, E. R. A. Shearman, F. Shingleton-Smith, 
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P J. Skipworth, H S. Smart, H. S. Smith, G. C. Southern, H LL 
Spielman, C. C. Stewart, A. B. Stone, H. B. Stone, G. D. P. Swinley, 
G. N. B. Swinley, H. G. Tozer, A. Turner, C. A. Vivian, W. D. Vyvyan, 
W. G. Vyvyan, J. R. Waddy, L. T. Watson, E. B. White, G. V. White, 
H. S. Wilson, W. R. M. Woolf, W. E. B. Wright. 


1916.— J. H. Bacchus, R. L. Bacchus, A. E. C. Baines, A. H. Baker, 
H. G. Baker, J. A. Benjamin, A. Blumenfeld-Sciama, E. G. Boas, 
C. J. W. Bolt, J. H. Bolt, J. Bradley, G. F. Briggs, H. B. Brooke, 
G. D. Browne, W. A. Buchanan, A. S. Buckle, H. St. P. Bunbury, 
W. C. Butterworth, A. A. Caddick, G. S. Cash, G. H. Chapman, J. de C. 
Cheape, C. M. Childe, E. J. Clarke-Jervoise, E. R. B. Clough, T. R. 
Crawley-Boevey, M. A. Cross, J. K. Dacre, T. A. M. Davies, W. De-Caux, 
R. A. Dixon, R. N. Dobbyn, H. P. Dobson, N. Durant, C. N. Dyer, 
P. A. Edwards, A. Evershed, B. J. L. Fayle, G. L. B. Fayle, J. S. 
Fayrer, G. B. J. Firbank, J. C. Forster-Brown, R. W. Fox, W. A. 
Gemmell, E. H. A. Goss, H. C. Gracey, E. V. Grey, T. G. Grice, V. D. 
Grossman, R. M. Hadingham, F. G. Hardingham, H. C. V. Harrison, 
B. H. Hartley, E. B. Hartnell, G. A. Herdman, A. K. Hickman, W: 
Hillbrook, A. H. Hobbs, G. C. Hodgkinson, P. G. Huddleston, A. A. 
Hughes, A. A. Inglis, A. B. Irving, D. C. James, R. G. Jenkins, C. E. C. 
Jones, F. A. Jones, G. E. Kidd, E. R. King, J. Lecky, J. T. Leon, 
GL Lillington, G. P. Lindrea, R. G. Lloyd, D. C. Low, E. B. Luard, 
P. W. Machell, E. R. MacMullen, H. Malcomson, F. W. Marston, 
H. R. Martineau, G. O. Maw, V. C. M. Mayne, H. G. B. McLaughlin, 
W. G. Millar, G. E. Mockridge, M. R. Monteith, J. Mosse, J. J. M. 
Negroponte, W. Newton, J. Nichols, H. P. Nott, W. D. Oswald, C. C. 
Patterson, H. B. Paul, B. J. Polack, E. E. Polack, E. R. Porritt, J. 
Potter, G. Ravenscroft, F. H. S. Rendall, M. L. Robinson, F. G. Ross, 
H. E. Rudman, J. F. Ruttledge, E. B. Samuel, W. H. B. Savile, A. C. 
Saxton, R. G. Scrase, A. M. Senior, A. L. Skinner, H. D. Smith, J. M. J. 
Spencer, R. A. Spooner, F. W. Terrell, G. P. Tregelles, F. C. H. Tryon, 
J. H- Van den Bergh, R. L. Van Der Gucht, E. K. Wakeford, G. T. 
Wakeford, T. S. Warner, C. Wedgwood, W. G. White, G. Wiglesworth, 
S. Wilks, J. R. Williams, D. E. Wilson, E. Wilson, W. G. F. Wiseman, 
W. T: Wyllie, N. L. Young. 


1917.—A. E. Acton, H. G. Adams, F. B. H. Anderson, N. E. Baker, 
.J. M. Balfour, P. Balfour, H. S. Benjamin, S. L. Bennett, S. Benzecry, 
F. H. V. Bevan, G. V. Blake, H. Boase, J. H. Bowes-Wilson, L. S. 
Bowman, R. G. Bowyer, F. J. M. Bryant, C. J. Burn, N. N. Caton, 
E. D. Chamberlain, T. V. Chapman, E. R. I. Chitty, L. C. B. Clarkson, 
H. M: Cliff, H Clissold, H. C. Collins, N. G. Cook, T: E. K. Cross, 
B. A. Cunninghame, L. A. Davis, A. Dawson, M. De la Courneuve, 
A. Ducrôt, H. C. Elliott, F. F. Evans, R. H. A. Evans, R. M. Evanson, 
C. F. Everest, D. R. Ewing, D. S. Flemming, H; R, Forde, J. K. 
Fullerton, H. G. Garnett, H. D. K. George, J. D. Gibson, A. G. Gillman, 
A. O. M. Gjems, J. D. Grafton-Wignall, T. C. E. Green, C. D. Hagon, 
R. C. Hardingham, C. H. Harrison, I. B. Hart-Davies, P. G. Hickman, 
A. C. Hudson, D. R. Jenkins, H. F. Johnson, I. W. Jones, M. Kemp- 
Welch, R. B. C. Kennedy, O. R. Knight, H. H. Lean, C. Lowther, E. E. 
MacColl, G. Macnamara, E. Magniac, M. Magniac, P. Manning, G. P. 
Manson, F. H. Martin, T. Martin, J. P. May, M. E. McConaghey, 
M. McNeill, R. G. T. Meade, F. Mills, P. M. Mitchell, E. T. W. Morgan, 
J. E. Morgan, J. O. Morris, F. C. Mundy, D. Nathan, W. S. Nathan, 
M. Navir, L. C. Nott, T. W. Nott, J. C. Nuthall, A. St. J. L. Park, 
G. H. T. Paton, C. T. S. Paul, W. E. Paul, O.. A. Pease, W. F. Peebles, 














Earl Haig taking the Salute in the March Past. 








Photo by Eves, Clifton. 


Earl Haig addressing the company. 
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T. Penruddocke, C. I. Phillips, H. E. W. Pickard-Cambridge, A. Picton- 
Warlow, D. A. Pontifex, C. G. Rawling, B. S. er mond, P. E. Reichardt, 
S. G. Rogers, H. C. Rosa, H. S. Semple, A. C. Shakerley, H. Shaw, 
G. C. Siordet, R. C. Slade-Baker, A. L. C. Spiers, F. C. B. Stead, C. 
Stiebel, E. R. B. Stokes-Roberts, E. H. P. Streather, W. L. Tanburn, 
R. C. Taylor, N. McD. Teacher, F. H. Y. Titcomb, S. H. Toppin, A. W. 
Tratman, F. V. Tratman, R. P. Trevithick, C. A. Truscott, M. W. 
Tweedy, S. J. H. Van den Bergh, L. C. Wall, B. A. Wallis-Wilson, 
N. H. Ward, R. O. C. Ward, E. L. C. Watkins, A. F. Wedgwood, L. M. B. 
Weil, J. H. Whitehead, H. W. K. Williams, T. R. O. Winwood, P. H. F. 
Wiseman. 

1918—E. H. F. Abbott, D: L. H. Baynes, H. R. Bennett, L. H. 
Bentley, K. Blew, J. P. M. Blissett, J. A. Brand, A. H. Brown, J. C. B. 
Brown, H. J. Browne, L EEN T. St. P. Bunbury, G. R. M. 
Caldwell, H. W. Caley, H. B. Cardwell, C. H. H. Castle, W. G. Cheese, 
D. L. Clemetson, L. C. Culverwell, E. Ze L Davidson, W. H. Desprez, 
W.-H. Dewé, C. Edwards, J. M. B. Entwistle, A. L. E. Fleet, H. S. 
Gammell, H. W. Gibson, W. St. C. Grant, J. S. Graves, H. R. Greene, 
R. F. Greenhill, E. L. G. N. Grell, T. Haddon, C. L. Hall, J. F. A. Hall, 
H. A. Harper, A. C. F. Hill, G. B. Hinton, V. W. J. Hobbs, E. C. Hocking, 
I. V. Hopkins, D. H. Hyde-Thomson, A. H. James, H. E. Jebb, H. G. 
Jefferys, P. E. Kelly, M. A. C. Kennedy, P. F. Kent, H. E. Kentish, 
. F. R. Kitchin, V. W. V. Lowrie, R. Lowther, A. K. Mackenzie, 
. D. D. Mackenzie, A. R. MacMullen, N. H. Mawdsley, L. O. McCurrich, 
. H. McKay, E P C. Moore, J. H. L. Moore, J. A. S. Morin, D. G. 
oss, J. O. Muntz, A. L. W. Neave, L. J. F. Oertling, E. S. Pearce, 
C. Phethean, R. B. Picken, L. Picton-Evans, G. G. Pomeroy, E. G. 
Pritchett, R. G. Purcell, H. Raine, R. F. Reynolds, R. R. Reynolds, 
G. P. Riach, J. L. Rogers, J. H. Tg wl R. L. Sale, H. C. R. Saunders, 
Lë Scott, 5. H. Slade, C. C. Stiff, A. Stone, A. D. C. Swayne, 
B. Tedman, E. H. C. Thorp, A H. Tinker, G. W. Towell, D. C. Tucker, 
H. L. C. Turner, J. H. L. Vaughan, J. Q- F. Walker, P. F. S. Ward, 
F. S. Watson, G. W. E. Whitehead, H. F. Wilson, T. P. C. Wilson, 
R. M. Wrigley, J. C. L. Young. 


1919—M. W. P. Block, A. H. Bowring, F. R. Callingham, E. C. 
Cookson, G. J. Davis, E. H. Hody, N. H. King-Salter, B. McCraith, 
C. F. G. Page, M. N. Perrin, S. P. Poole, A. M. Pryce, C. G. Rought, 
J. H. E. Whitehead. 


= mys 


THE COMMEMORATION SERMON. 


The Anniversary Sermon was preached by Rev. Vernon 
Storr, Canon of Westminster, and it is now given in full. 


COMMEMORATION SERMON. 
Preached by Rev. Canon V. F. Storr (OCH, July īst, 1922. 





Genesis xxxii. 10: “ I am not worthy of the least of all the mercies, 
and of all the truth, which thou hast shewed unto thy servant; for with 
my staff I passed over this Jordan ; and now I am become two companies.” 


Was this prayer of Jacob a coward’s prayer? or was it the prayer 
of a man to whom in the suddenness of a great crisis there had come a 
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real conversion, a spiritual revolution? We cannot say. We only 
know what the story tells us. Jacob is returning home after a long 
period of service with his uncle Laban. He had fled there from the 
wrath of his brother Esau, whom he had cheated of his blessing. And 
the first news which reaches him, as he approached home, is that Esau 
with four hundred men is coming to meet him. Jacob was afraid. 
His fear was very natural, for he had his wives and children to protect. 
He takes steps to ensure the safety of some at least of his company. 
He divides them into two bands, hoping that, if Esau proved hostile, 
one band at least might escape. And then he offers up to God this 
prayer, counting up His past mercies, and begging for deliverance. 


Whatever may have been the temper of Jacob as he prayed, we 
to-day can take his words upon our lips and into our hearts as an 
expression of profound thankfulness. This is a day for retrospect, and 
who is there, as he looks back over the history of this School, who can 
be anything but full of gratitude 7 “ With my staff I passed over this 
Jordan.” He was then a hunted fugitive, with no worldly goods save 
what he could carry in his wallet. The stones were his pillow, the 
future was dark and unknown. But now he is ‘‘ become two companies,’’ 
a man of substance, who has left the lean years far behind him, and can 
tell a story of blessings manifold and increasing given him under God. 
Is not this the record also of this society, now in its sixtieth year ? 
From small beginnings it has become a great School, with a growing 
tradition, and a history of which it may well be proud. For that we 
thank God, recognising His hand in it all. We are proud, but yet, I 
trust, very humble, saying, “ I am not worthy of the least of all the 
mercies, and of al! the truth, which thou hast showed unto thy servant.” 


The Commemoration which we are keeping will hold a high place 
in the list of Commemorations. It is marked by special features. It 
will not easily be forgotten. Generations of Cliftonians in a distant 
future, when they see the gateway, will be reminded of a great epoch 
in the life of this society, and they will be able to learn from the records 
of the School of the part which, in common with all the schools of our 
land, Clifton played in the Great War. That is what we are com- 
memorating to-day, not simply the great past of the School, but those 
tremendous years of stress and strain, when the School felt itself more 
intensely a vital part of the nation’s life; when the great gaps were 
made in our society ; when the deeds of heroism were done, the qualities 
of leadership shown ; years of irreparable loss, but years with the seeds 
in them of rich growth for the future. Ruin and reconstruction, loss 
and gain, the splendour of past achievement, the vision of greater 
achievement yet to be. All these thoughts come mixed and tumultuous 
into our minds to-day, and make the day something very sacred and 
very unique. But the prevailing note is one of thankfulness. ‘ All 
the mercies,” and “all the truth ” which God has shown—they are 
His showing. 

Sursum corda 
Ad Dominum habemus. 


Each school has, of course, its own traditions; but I think that 
every school has also its own special character. It may be difficult to 
analyse it, it does not lend itself to definition, but it is there. Surely 
individuality is stamped on existence everywhere. Science neglects 
the individual. She labels things with a common name, classifies 
them, puts them into groups, and treats the individual as a specimen 
of a larger whole, or as an instance of the working of a law. But 
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Nature is an artist, and never makes two blades of grass or two leaves 
on a bough alike. And the higher you mount in the scale of being the 
more does this principle of individuality manifest itself, till in man 
it is most apparent, each member of the human race being a unique 
child of God. 


May we not believe that the same principle holds of societies ? Is 
there not a real individual life of schools and nations ? Are they not 
true spiritual units? We read of the Holy City, that city which is 
the spiritual goal of humanity, that “‘ the nations shall walk amidst 
the light thereof; and the kings of the earth do bring their glory into 
it ’’—picture language, doubtless, but suggesting that societies with 
their corporate life have a value which is conserved in the realm of 
eternal values. Is there a Clifton in the heavens, as T. E. Brown 
dreamed in one of his poems ? 


Now you cannot, save for purposes of abstraction, separate the 
individual from his society. The individual is everywhere a member 
of a larger whole, and his individuality is richer the more he consciously 
strives to identify himself with the whole. But, whatever we seek to 
do consciously, all the while society is moulding us without our being 
aware of it. We catch its tone and influence, as the cloth takes the 
colour of the dye. And nowhere is this truer than in a school with 
great traditions and a vigorous self-consciousness. Each new-comer 
to the school is being silently fashioned to a general type. It is, I 
know, sometimes made a charge against our Public School education 
that it suppresses freedom and individuality, and no doubt the process 
of moulding may be too rigid. But I do not think the charge holds 
good in the whole. In those formative years, which are the years of 
school life, we need the law as a schoolmaster to bring us later to our 
riper individuality. We need the wholesome pressure of corporate 
custom, the attraction of corporate ideals kept steadily in view. We 
win our freedom only through obedience. 


What effect will the war have upon the ideals and traditions of this 
School? Who can say? We cannot yet measure its results or gauge 
its influence. In one direction certainly the upheaval has accelerated 
a process which had begun before. Ideals of education are changing. 
New studies claim their place, and they can have it only with some 
displacement of the old ones. In another direction it may be we shall 
see a change. If, as Europe settles down after the vast convulsion, 
there comes a truer brotherhood of the nations, if the League of Nations 
becomes an effective force, and the sentiment of nationality is modified 
by internationalism, then, I think, the demand will arise for a wider 
education in the arts of peace. It was, you remember, a criticism 
offered by Bishop Percival in his sermon in this Chapel, when Clifton 
had completed its fiftieth year, that Public School education had not 
sufficiently set before itself the ideal of training the future citizens of 
the land to shoulder the burdens of democracy. Its ideals were 
magnificent, but perhaps they were a little narrow,and needed expansion, 
needed the wider outlook upon the world of our common humanity. 
I think that events have moved since that sermon was delivered. But 
is there not room for further movement? Citizenship in a democracy 
is no easy thing if it be taken seriously, and what hope is there for 
democracy if it be not taken seriously ? Can we begin too young to 
understand something of these vast economic and social problems 
and forces ? 
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But whatever changes time and the war may bring, one thing will 
stand, and that is the tradition which sets honour above gold, and 
character above fame, and God above the world. That tradition (and 
the impress of it was given once and for all by our first Head Master) 
the war has reinforced for all who understand why the war was fought. 
We went to war, not just for self-interest and self-preservation, but for 
the cause of justice and freedom ; and justice and freedom are heavenly 
things. They belong to that spiritual world which ever haunts our 
life, and is the source of our ideals and supreme values, is the expression 
of the character of Him “in whom we live and move and have our 
being.” I have no fear that this tradition will perish. Rather will it 
grow stronger, as in a rapidly changing world those things which are 
permanent and abide shine out more clearly. 


We are glad and we are proud to-day; but on our gladness (it is 
inevitable, and we would not have it otherwise) falls the shadow of 
sorrow. It would be an impertinence in me to praise the dead, the men 
of this School who gave their all for their country and the right, the 
men who learned here some of those lessons of courage and loyalty 
and self-sacrifice which bore such ripe fruit in the grim hour of testing. 
I am not here to praise them. Iam here to remind you that they are 
alive. We speak of them as the dead. But are they not living the 
fuller life for which this life is a preliminary ? ‘*‘ With my staff I passed 
over Jordan ; and now Iam become two companies.” Two companies, 
one on either side of death’s dividing stream ` and yet one fellowship 
still, one society of spirits sheltered by the love of God. Who knows 
but what they who have passed over are with us to-day, sharing our 
worship, unseen presences in our midst ? That “ other ” world, as we 
name it, is surely nearer than we often deem it to be, and from earth 
to heaven is stretched the ladder, which this same Jacob of our story 
saw when he dreamed at Bethel. There is a richer meaning in the 
phrase “ The Communion of Saints ” than we are sometimes disposed 
to allow. We at any rate can live as those whose “ Citizenship is in 
heaven,” can draw inspiration from the memories of those we once 
knew and loved, can be one with them in the Divine Presence. They 
being dead can yet speak to us. 


It is, I say, inevitable that the old sorrows should wake to-day to 
new life, and that we should be acutely conscious of the gaps in the 
ranks. But then that is the face which life always shows us, a face 
on which tears and smiles chase each other. Shadow and sunshine go 
together. The sweet and the bitter mingle in the cup. Alongside the 
translucent beauty of the glacier lies the ugliness of the moraine. But 
he, I feel, has penetrated but little way into the mystery of suffering 
who has not discovered its wonderful power of discipline in forming 
character. Just as you find the rarest Alpine blue in some flower 
which grows only on the snow line among the bleak rocks, so you find 
the divinest blossom of character springing out of the seemingly hard 
soil of bodily pain, or mental grief, or the lonely bearing of a life-long 
burden. Of this mystery of suffering there is no explanation. We 
frame our little theodicies, and forget that we cannot justify the ways 
of God to men. But our religion, though it explains nothing of all 
this, does two things which help. First, it shows us a Cross set in the 
very heart of God Himself, “ a lamb slain from the foundation of the 
world.” It points to an Eternal Love, whose very nature it is to 
suffer. To me it is an intolerable thought that God reigns apart in 
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Earl Haig with a group of Old Cliftonian Officers. 
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some distant heaven and just watches a world in agony, like the pagan 
gods whom Tennyson describes in his ‘‘ Lucretius ’’ — 


“The gods, who haunt 
The lucid interspace of world and world, 
Where never creeps a cloud, or moves a wind, 
Nor ever falls the least white star of snow, 
Nor ever lowest roll of thunder moans, 
Nor sound of human sorrow mounts to mar 
Their sacred everlasting calm! ”’ 


The only tolerable thought of God is that “ in all their affliction He 
was afflicted,” and that is the thought of God offered by Christianity. 

And the other thing which our religion shows us is that those early 
Christians took pain and sorrow and turned them into gladness. We 
see them in the New Testament making their misfortunes an occasion 
for rejoicing. Theirs is not the shallow gladness which does not feel 
the wound, but the joy which is deep, because behind and in the sorrow 
it sees the face of God. For them the divine sympathy was present 
and very real, and so their pain was transmuted. The gold came out 
of the furnace with all the dross refined away. And in this transmuted 
pain they found a link with the very life of God Himself, and a powerful 
motive for service. They were optimists, but their optimism was in 
large part an optimism ofthe will. They said, "Here is an opportunity 
for the spirit’s triumph. Here is a chance of showing how Love is 
stronger than pain. We will make ourselves glad, taking Him for our 
Companion, who out of suffering passed to His glory, who made the 
very suffering something strong and beautiful by letting heaven’s 
light fall upon it.” 


It is worth while for a moment to contrast the New Testament 
attitude to suffering with the attitude of the Old Testament. In the 
Old Testament the problem of pain is pressing and insistent. The old 
naive theory that suffering is clear proof of wrong-doing breaks down. 
Circumstances fail to bear it out. The Book of Job shows us the 
inadequacy of such an explanation. If that book can be said to offer 
a better theory, it does not carry you very far. It leaves you with a 
sense of the greatness and mystery of God. In Him lies the solution, 
it is there, even though men may fail to grasp it. But there is one Old 
Testament writer who has a deeper vision, that greatest of all the 
prophets, whom we call Second Isaiah. He draws the picture of the 
Suffering Servant, the Redeemer, who by His sufferings redeems His 
people. ‘‘ I gave my back to the smiters, and my cheeks to them that 
plucked off the hair; I hid not my face from shame and spitting.” 
His contemporaries failed at the time to understand Him. "His visage 
was marred more than any man.” He had no form nor comeliness, 
"and when we see Him there is no beauty that we should desire Him.”’ 
And so they rejected Him, set Him aside, killed Him. But later the 
truth began to dawn uponthem. This was their Redeemer, seeking by 
His love and patient bearing of pain and insult to win them to better 
ways. ‘‘ Surely He hath borne our griefs, and carried our sorrows ; 
yet we (in our blindness) did esteem Him stricken, smitten of God, and 
afflicted. But He was wounded for our transgressions, He was bruised 
for our iniquities ; the chastisement of our peace was upon Him; and 
with His stripes we are healed.” 


That is the high-water mark of the Old Testament’s treatment of 
the problem of suffering. What does the New Testament add? Why 
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this truth, stupendous in its significance, charged with immeasurable 
comfort for sorrowful humanity, that the despised and patient Sufferer 
is none other than God Himself. What a new vision of God it opens 
up! God stoops to share the burden of the world. God feels all its 
pain. God says to men, “‘ You and I together will carry this load, 
and change the meaning of suffering.” And that just makes the entire 
difference. Each sufferer can now feel that his burden is also God’s 
burden ; and that his life, with all its sadness and all its mystery and 
darkness, is in living relationship with a Love than can never faint 
or fail. Christ’s Cross has done all that. It has, as St. Paul realised, 
turned sorrow into rejoicing. 


We look back to-day as Jacob did, and thank God. We also look 
forward into the unknown years; and because of the past surely we 
can look forward with hope and confidence, each one for his individual 
life, all for the larger life of the nation. Difficult indeed are the problems 
of peace. We are down in the trough of the wave. We are going 
through a period of disillusionment, which gives the cynic his oppor- 
tunity, and helps the pessimist triumphantly to nurse his pessimism. 
But neither cynicism nor despair are going to win the day ; and they are 
certainly of no use in that task of rebuilding, which calls to us so loudly. 
Our duty is clear, and our duty ought to be our inspiration. It is. 
for us, past members and present members of the School, to see to it 
that on the foundations which they laid in blood and sacrifice we build 
a building fairer than any that has gone before. The School can be 
greater than it has been, richer in the fruits of character. The nation 
can be nobler. Each of us can climb to loftier heights. And to-day 
calls to us to gird ourselves to these great tasks. It is a day for high 
resolve, for vision, and strenuous purpose. It would be cowardly to 
fail, or make no effort. 


“ That low man seeks a little thing to do, 
Sees it, and does it; 
This high man, with a great thing to pursue, 
Dies ere he knows it. 


‘“ That low man goes on adding one to one, 
His hundreds soon hit ; 
This high man, aiming at a million, 
Misses a unit. 


“ That, has the world here—should he need the next, 
Let the world mind him ! 
This, throws himself on God, and unperplexed 
Seeking shall find Him.” 


‘£ Throws himself on God ”—that is the secret of it all; the secret 
of courageous optimism, the secret of sorrow turned to joy; the secret 
of high things aimed at and achieved. It is just as we throw ourselves 
on God that we realise His power and His fidelity, and in humble. 
gratitude thank Him for “all the mercies and all the truth ” Seek 
He has showed us. 


